

TheTragedi’c, 

Enter Catesbj with Haflings hejti. 

C<^^Hc^cis the head ofthat ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vnfurpeefted Haftings. 

Glo. So dearc /lou'd the man, that ■[ muft weepc: 

/tookc himfortheplaineftharmeldre man, 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chnftian; 

Lookc ye my Lord Major ; 

1 made him my bookc wherein my foulerecorded 
The Hirtoricofall her fecrct thoughts ; 

So imooth he daub’d his vice with (hew of vertue, 

That his apparant open guiltomittcd ; 

/ mcanc his conuerfation with Shores wifcj 
He laid irom all attainder offufped:. (traitor 

Bnc!^ ^cll, wclljhc wasthecouertft ilicltrcd 
That cucr liu’d , would you hauc imagined, 

Or almoft bciccuc, wert not by great preferuation 
VVe liuctotell it you f The (ubtilc traitor 
Had this day plotted in the counldl houfe, 

To murder me, and my good Lord of Gloccllcr. 

Mayor. What , had he fo? 

Glo. What thinkc ye wearc Turks or Infidels, 

Or that we would again (I thccourfeof Law, 

Proceed thus tafhly to the villaincs death, 

But that the extreame pcrill of the cafe, 

The peace of England , and ouf pafons lafctjc 
Inforrt vs to this execution? 

Ma. Now fairc befall you, he dc/erued his death, 

And you my good L. both,haue well proceeded, 

To warnc falfc traitors From the like attempts ; 

I neucr lookt for be tter at his hands. 

After he once fell in with MiftrelTc Shore. 

• C/o.Yethadnot we determined he fliould die, 

?^ntill your Lordihip came to fee his death. 

Which now the longing haffeof thefc our friends 
Somewhat againft oarmeanmg hauc peruented, 

Becaiilc my Lord , wee would hauc had you heard 
The traitor fpeake , and timeroufly confcllc 
The manner, and the purpofc of his treafon, 

That you minght well hauc fignified the fame 

Tnto 



of Richard the third* 


“fhe Trumpets found. Enter Richard cr(Mned,Bs4ckl»py 
har»,Cateshy , with other NoHes. 




j(ing. Stand all apart. Cofen of Buckingham, 

Giuc me thy hand ; Here he afeendet/t his 

Thus high hy thy aduice throne. 

yind thy ailirtancc is King Richard feated : 

, But (hall we wearc thefc honours for a day? j ■ 

' OrdwK they Iaft,and wereioyccin them ! 

gac. Still liucthcy,andforcucrmaythcylaft. i . , . 

O Buckingham, now I do play-tbc touch,, ' : 

Totric if thou be currantgpld indeed : 

, TongEdwardliucstthinfccnow whatl wouldfay. - i 

, Buc. Say on mygratiousfoucraigne. 

King, Buckingham, Ilay I would be King,-)! ,jj ; , 

Bhc. Why fo you arc my thrfeerenowmed licgc.!fc ,.r! 

King. Ha : am I King ? tis fo,hut Edward Uiw». , . ■’/ 

Bhc. True noble Prince. ^ _ 

King. O bitter copftqucncej . , 

^ ThatEdward flillfliouleUiuctruc noble, Piineei . ' i 

Cofen, thou wett notwonWohe/o duH ; c... . ; n.,u 

Shalll bcp!aine?Iwinithcbaibrdsdead, , 1? .v 1 . rl^v 

Andlwouldhaueitfuddcnlypcrformde. .^nulo ’ 'T 

Whatfaift thou? fpeake fuddenly, be bricfc.-’t;ut ;!, . .. ’ .1 
Bhc. YourGracemay doyoui!pJcafuie.: '^Kv .T 

Ring. Tut, tut, thou art ail yce,tW ktndaCircfrcw^hj;. oc A 

Say,haucIthy confcntthatdicy.fliaUdic.?:;,. . 'Of! iUc d! •' 

• Buc. Giuc mcfomcbrcath,lbmclitlcpaufcniy Lord, . 

• Beforcl pofitiuely rpcake.hcrein : ; ..i, ; 

Iwill refolue your Grace immcdiatly. ; i ... , ;t i ' 
Cat. The King is angry,fee,hc bites the lips • . , ; -v^j i V 

King. I will conuerfe with iron wittcdfoolcs, . • 

AndvHrcfpcftiucboyi^jnoncarcforrac 
I lookc into me with confideratecyes; 

' %,high reaching Buckingham growes circuralpciS. i 
■ Boy. Lord.,. . j . - 

Know ft thou not any whom corrupring gold ^ 

Would i 
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